
TWsman (hall fet me packing, 

I’le lugge the guts into the neighbour roome ; 
Mother good night indeed, this Counfailer 
Is now moft ftiU.moft fccrct,and moft grauc, 
VVhowaSiSlifeamoft foolifli prating knaue. 
Come Mr, to draw toward an end with you. 
Good night mother. . , Exiu 


Enter King, and QMene,witb Rofincraut 
and GHjldenfierne. 

King. There’s matter in thefe fighes.thcfe profound heaues, 
You mutt tranflate,tis fit we vnderttahd them, 

V Vherc is your foniic ? 

Grrr. Beftow this place on vs a litile while. 

Ah mine owne Lord, what hauc I feene to night ? 

Xr»^.VVhat Gertard.hovi doocs Hamlet ? 

Gfrr.Mad as the Tea and wind when both contend 

W hich is the mi ghtier in his la wlclTe fit. 

Behind the Arras hearing fome thing flir, 

Whips outhisRapier,cryeisaRat,a Rat, 

And in this brainiCh apprehenfion kills 
The vnfeene good old min. 

King, Oheauydeed! 

It had bccne fo with vs had we bin there, 

His libertie is full of threats to all, 

To you your felfe,to vsjto eucry one, , , 

Alas, how (ball this bloody deed be anfwcfd ? 

It will belaidjtovs.whofe prouidencc -“|f 

Should haue kept (hort,refltain’d,and out of haunt jjf 

This road young roan;but fo much was out loue, 

We would not vnderftand what was moll fit. 

But like the owner of a foule difeafe 
To keep it from divulging, let it feed 
Euen on the pith of life : where is he gone ? 

Gert, To draw apart the body he hath kfld,' 

Or<?whom,his very madneffe like fome ore 
Among a minerall ofmettals bafe, 

Showesit felfe pure, a weeps for what is done. 
King.Gertrad,c9mevfiiYt 




!PrtW o/Denmarke^ 

The Sun no fooncr'lball ihe mountaines touch,' 

But we will ih p him hence, and this vile deed 

We mutt with all our Mai flic and skill Enter ^•>f,and Gnjld, 

Both countenance andexcufe. Ho G ■ijlden^erne. 

Friends both.go ioync you with fome further ayd, 

IfWrr in madneffe hath flainc, 

And from his mothers clofet hath he drag’d him. 

Go feeke him out fp{ake faire and bring the body 

Into the Chappell; I pray you haft in this 
Come (?#rtr4rd,wce’lecallvp our wifeft friends, 

And let them know both what we meane to do 

And wbats vntiroely done, 

Whofe whifper ore the worlds Diameter, 

As leuell as the Cannon to hisblank, 

Tranfpotts his poyfoned (hot, may miffe our name. 

And hit the woundleffe ayre,0 come aw?y. 

My foule is full of difeord and difm a y. Exeunt. 

^ Enter Hamlet, Rofencr am and others. 

Ha. Safely ftowd,bui foftIy,what noife,who calls on Hamlet f 

O here they come, _ 

Ref, What haue you done my Lord with the dead body ? 

Ham. Compounded it with duft whereto it is kin. 

Roj. Tell vs where tis that we may take it thence. 

And beare it to the Chappell. 

Ham. Do not belceue it. 

Rof. Belceue what ? 

Ham. That 1 can keep your counfaile and not mine owne, be- 
fidcstobedemandedofafpunge, what replication (houjd be 
made by the fonne of a Kmg. 

A«/. Takeyoumefor afpungemyLord? 

Ha, I fir, that fokes vp the Kings countenance, his rewards, nis 
authorities, but fuch ©fficers do the King beft fcruicc in the end, 
he. keepsthem like an apple in the cornet of his iaw,firft mouth d 
tobelaftfwallowed.whcnheneeds what youhaucglcand,itis 
but fqeefing you, and fpunge you (hallbe dry againe.' 
iSo/. I vnderftand you not my Lord. . r 

Ham, I am glad of it, a knauifh fpeech (leepsin afoolilh eare. 
Ref, My Lord, you muft tell vs where the body is,and go with 
VI to the King. , 

B j ^ ^ 


